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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
*HE few trees that Mr. Wenman has left in 
our parks are beginning to cover them- 
selves with a hazy veil of green, and the 
neglected grass is making a brave show of spring- 
tide brightness, though indeed, between its 
ragged tufts and its worn patches, it has very 
little to be bright about, But the all-pervading 
influence of the Spring cannot be evaded or de- 
fied, and the poor old world has its choice be- 
tween being bilious and being poetical. Our 
sad anticipations of last week have been realized. 
The atmosphere is fairly choking with the sub- 
tle effluence of poetry in the raw. The Honor- 
able Mr. Fitznoodle, even, has the sweet fever in 
his pulses, and, as he passes the prosaic stations 
of his wedding-trip, he looks at all things with 
an optimistic benevolence which throws a rosy 
halo about Philadelphia and Washington and 
makes ‘‘ othah fellaws”” envy him his possession 
ef the lovely Miss Marguerite. And, by the 
way, we have received from Mr. V, Hugo 
Dusenbury, who is now, we suppose, in training 
for his six-days poetical contest, an Epithala- 
mium, addressed to Mr. Fitznoodle and his 
fair bride. We shall print it next week. 
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It makes very little difference whether the 
white cadets of West Point were actually guilty* 
of the outrage on the poor negro, Whittaker, 
or whether they were not. If they did not 
themselves enter his room and subject him to 
indignities suggested by the manner of marking 
“‘ pigs down South,” or if they did not commis- 
sion others to do it for them, at least the fact 
is conclusively proved that they were entirely 
capable of it, Like their predecessors, whid 
worried poor Smith till, in his desperation, he 
disgraced himself, the whole kit and boiling of 
these U. S. charity scholars have tortured this 





solitary, friendless boy by every device of ingen- 
ious meanness which they have been able to 
think of ——and they appear to have a fine capa- 
city for the task. Why, even in Yale College, 
where they grow a particularly barbarous style 
of collegiate cub, young Whittaker would have 
fared better. Of course, they would have made 
him the victim of a few brutal tricks at first; 
but when they found him a manly and well- 
meaning fellow, they would have put a period 
to the ordeal. They would not, perhaps, have 
taken him to their breasts; but they would not 
have refused to touch his hand because his fa- 
ther was a slave whom their fathers freed. 


* * 

It is of the stuff. of these white cadets that 
we expect to make gentlemen and officers of 
the United States Army. There is a half-de- 
veloped Reno in every one of them. It will 
not take long to bring out the full fruit of the 
blossoms of cruelty and cowardice that West 
Point nurtures, Look at the tuppenny-hapenny 
officers who are getting a little advertising out 
of this ‘‘ Investigation”. Here is Sears, for in- 
stance, who can find no vent for his plethora 
of judicial importance save by insulting Mr. 
Martin I. Townsend, his senior, his superior, 
and the delegate of the Secretary of War. Of 
course this is only the unimportant caddishness 
of a little mock-military prig—but, good Hea- 
vens! what a lot of men would these be to 
wield authority over some sacked and helpless 
city, in a time of war! 

* “4 a 

And yet, on reflection, we ought not to be 
surprised at any vulgarity, ruffianism, or coarse- 
ness in our naval or military officers. A naval 
or military officer here is not, as in most.civi- 
lized countries, synonymous with a gentleman, 
even if he be General or Admiral, Colonel or 
Lieutenant-Commander. And this state of 
things will continue so long as Annapolis and 
West Point are filled with the protegés of Con- 
gressmen and political hacks, Our politicians 
are, as a rule, venal, coarse-grained men, and 
the boys who through their influence are sent 
to these institutions are the natural outcome of 
the manners and proclivities of their patrons, 
Some of these brass-buttoned youngsters may 
acquire a certain amount of polish, but it is a 
pretty safe thing never to assume that a United 
States Army or Navy officer is a gentleman 
until he has proved himself so to be. 

* : * 

The would-be third-termist, General Grant, 
is a case in point. No one ever accused him 
of being a Chesterfield, and we question if 
foreign travel and rubbing shoulders with 
crowned heads have done much towards soft- 
ening his texture. But still General Grant is 
going to be President if he can. He has been 
set up as a golden third-term calf by those 
Republicans who profess to love a strong gov- 
ernment, And what a sweet lot they are: the 
Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, the mournful 
George Washington Childs, A.M., the upright 
Robeson, the great Cameron, and the greater 
Conkling; supported, too, by some of the poli- 
tical lights of Massachusetts, such as Messrs, 
Boutwell and Dawes. What wonder, then, that 
Moses Puck is horrified when, in his character 
of lawgiver, he comes upon this crowd of wor- 
shippers at the shrine of a false god, in defiance 
of unwritten law and political morality. 


*z 
ow % 


The conventions are thick upon us. Syra- 
cuse yesterday — Podunk to-morrow — politi- 
cians scheming here, there and everywhere, 
while the People meekly wonder whether they 
are to have a knave or a fool for their next 
President. Meanwhile, the electioneering curse 
is settling down upon the country, and from 
now till November’s crisis is over, we shall hear 
only of Mr. Tilden’s physical condition, and 





General Grant’s intentions, and Senator Ed- 
munds’s capacities as a datk horse, and Davis's 
boom, and Sherman’s boom, and Smith’s boom, 
and Jones’s boom, and all the other booms and 
alleged booms and boomlets, till the whole 
business will get to be as persistent and undodge- 
able a curse as “‘ Pinafore,” and far less melo- 
dious. It will pervade our homes, our business- 
offices, our shops; it will walk with us in the 
streets, and nudge our elbow as we drink our 
claret or our cold tea. Lovers will bet on their 
respective candidates by the side of moonlit 
streams; bride and bridegroom will part for- 
ever on the third-term question; old Darbies 
and Joans will sulk away the precious moments 
of their age because of individual preferences 
for different booms. Through the tender 
Springtime, the gracious Summer and the 
bracing Fall it will be with us like a pestilence, 
infectious and unconquerable--so much will 
we put ourselves out to please a pack of vile 
politicians, who do our work for us, pocket the 
money, and insist on our doing the talking for 
ourselves. 
# 24 * 

Liverpool is at last a City. It never was be- 
fore. For some strange technical reason, it 
had not that nominal honor; though it cer- 
tainly was a city in point of size, wealth and 
population. Now it has a Bishop, or a Beadle, 
or some one of those marvelous functionaries 
whom the British subject delighteth to honor 
—henee it is technically a City. We do not 
know what influence this change will have upon 
the civilization of the nineteenth century; but 
it will surely have one good effect—it will shut 
up that bore of bores, the knowing Englishman, 
who used to lure the stranger inte speaking of 
Liverpool as one of the great cities of Great 
Britain, so as to crush him with a supercilious 
smile and the patronizing correction: ‘“ Liver- 
pool isn’t a city, y’ know—it’s a faown!” 

* ° * 

Madison Square Garden, having recovered 
from its walking-match, is now transformed 
into a Fair. It is for the benefit of the Hahne- 
mann Hospital, which institution, as the name 
implies, is on a homeceopathic basis. We trust 
that the small-dose establishment may profit 
largely by the sales of merchandise in the 
Garden, although we rather think it is “crowd- 
ing the mourners” for homceopathy to appeal 
to the public so soon after the gallant Seventh’s 
mammoth arrangement in its new armory. The 
homceopathic ladi-enthusiasts must not, there- 
fore, be surprised if the fair is not so successful 
as they would wish. Everybody does not be- 
lieve in Homceopathy ‘‘as such,” and many sen- 
sible people don’t see why they should con- 
tribute to an institution which professes to kill 
or care for people in a new-fangled and often 
unsatisfactory manner. A strictly Homeo- 
pathic Fair ought to be conducted on strictly 
homeeopathic principles, and presumably this 
one is, ‘There is lemonade served by a Rebecca 
at the Well made of the eighteen-hundredth 
dilution of lemon juice to give it the requisite 
tone and flavor. There are raffles for penny 
whistles, a million chances at a millionth of a 
centachance. At one table is Miss Mamie 
Smith and ladifrend who will sell ounce vials 
of superior nux vomica to genlemnfrends, At 
another is Miss Lulu Brown and ladifrend 
whose bright eyes extract lucre from the 
pockets of susceptible youths in exchange fox 
a fancy flask of the best tincture of arnica. 
Mrs. Matthew Kickyoubacker O’Flaherty will 
preside at a dépét for the sale of symptoms, 
and a special Homceopathic Medicine Man 
will be always on hand to give advice and 
doses to patients, the fees to go to the funds of 
the Fair. A Hydropathic, a Phlebotomistic, and 
a Chiropodistic Ladies’ Bazaar are announced 
to follow. 
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TILDEN’S PHYSICAL CONDITION. 


HERCULES zs, THE LIVING SKELETON. 
TWO INTERVIEWS WITH THE GREAT MAN. 


Democratic Coloring—Republican Tone. 











HOW IS IT—WILL HE LIVE OR DIE? 





All for 10 Cents, 





candidate for re-election to the Presi- 

dency, it is but natural that we should 
take a deep interest in the matter, as Mr. Tilden 
is one of the most useful of Puck’s friends. 

All of our best reporters having been assigned 
for duty at the Homceopathic Fair at Madison 
Square Garden, we availed ourselves of the 
kind offers of our Very Esteemed Contem- 
poraries, the New York Sun and New York 
Times, to lend us two of their most reliable 
reporters to visit Mr. Tilden and set at rest the 
contradictory rumors which have of late been 
flying about with regard to the health of the 
venerable Sage of Gramercy Park. 

The Sum man called at the Tilden mansion 
and discovered the proprietor in the act of 
training for a walking-match. by rolling barrels 
of money round his library. 

“*T must get down some of my fat, or I shall 
never be able to go through the approaching 
campaign with comfort,” said Mr, ‘Tilden. 

‘‘ How much do you weigh, sir?” asked the 
Sun man. 

‘““T turned the scale yesterday at two hundred 
and forty-nine pounds six ounces,” answered 
the Democratic candidate. ‘ The truth is, my 
condition is too good, I exercise with fifty- 
pound dumb-bells daily. See here!” And Mr, 
‘Tilden coolly tossed an enormous weight fifty 
feet in the air and dexterously caught it on his 
little finger. 

‘* Wonderful!” remarked the reporter, ‘ But 
is your appetite good ?” 

‘¢ Appetite - appetite? I should rather think 
it was, indeed. Why I can eat a double extra 
porterhouse-steak as if it were the usufruct of a 
wrecked railroad. My usual luncheon is five 
pounds of boned turkey, washed down with a 
couple of kegs of lager.” 

“Do you like pie ?” queried the reporter. 

“ Pie—pie? Had it not been considered 
infra dig. for a presidential candidate I should 
have backed myself as champion pie-eater of 
the universe. I can eat comfortably twenty 
pounds of pie in an hour,” 

‘“What about the walking-match for which 
you are entered ?” 

“Well,” said Mr. Tilden, ‘1 didn’t wish to 
show my hand just yet. I thought it might injure 
my chances for the Presidency. But I don’t 
mind letting Puck into the secret. The fact is, 
I’m going to challenge Hart, the winner of the 
O’Leary belt, and give him a hundred miles 
stat.” 

‘Ts it possible!” exclaimed the Sw man in 
astonishment. 

“‘Mum’s the word—and I may as well tell 
you that I ride horseback daily, although it is 
very difficult to find an animal that is properly 
up to my weight.” 

“It is said, Mr. Tilden, that you entirely 
eschew theatrical amusements.” 

‘Dear me, how could such a ridiculous re- 
port have got about. Why,I not only go to 
the theatre every night, but I have a strong 
idea of taking Niblo’s Garden for the summer 
season and running spectacular drama and 
ballet regularly. Oh, yes; I authorize you to 
say that I am in the best of health.” 

Thanking Mr. Tilden for his courtesy the 
borrowed Sun reporter withdrew. 


M R. TILDEN having avowed himself a 





In the afternoon the Zimes man waited on 
Mr. Tilden, and handed us the following re- 
port as the result of his interview. 

Mr. Tilden was too weak and sick to see 
anybody, and it was only on my representing 
that Puck would feel much disappointed if I 
could not talk to him, personally, that he con- 
sented to allow me to be admitted to his room. 
I was perfectly horrified and shocked by his 
appearance, The former hardy, wiry, healthy- 
looking man was now a poor, helpless bag of 
bones. He can only take the mildest kind of 
milk from a bottle, and he has to be dandled 
and carried about and as carefully handled as 
a babe of a month old. ‘It is really too ridi- 
culous,” gasped Mr. Tilden in a tremulous 
voice, ‘‘ to suppose that I am in a fit condition 
to undergo the ordeal of a campaign—the 
thought is too terrible,” andthe great politician 
fell back thoroughly exhausted after his effort 
to speak. 

I feared to address him again, but his nephew 
informed me that his uncle had not said so much 
for a week. 

The alarming condition of Mr. Tilden was 
well verified on my leaving the house, by my 
nearly falling over a boy from a drug store, 
cruelly over-loaded with medicine for ‘the 
Great Disconcerted.” 








A NATURAL SOLICITUDE. 
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Miss Bippy McGinnis, reading the last of 
the Herald Famine Subscription Reports:— 
“ Faix, it’s hoping I am some of me own folas 
is amongst thim disthrest!” 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


THE POLITICAL OUTLOOK, 


Ten little candidates standing in a line; 
Evarts didn’t boom and so there were nine. 
Nine little candidates—one a heavy weight; 
Davis smashed his fence; then there were eight. 
Eight little candidates for political heaven; 
Kelly killed Sammy and there were seven. 
Seven little candidates playing all their tricks; 
Seymour declined and then there were six. 

Six little candidates all kicking and alive; 
Blaine was Mulliganed and then there were five. 
Five little candidates for whom people jaw; 
Grant was scratched and then there were four. 
Four little candidates running merrily; 
Hendricks flushed out and then there were three. 
Three little candidates, good men and true; 
Sherman didn’t draw and then there were two. 
‘Two little candidates trying hard to run; 
Bayard was too goody and then there was one. 
One little candidate was left in the game, 
But not a living soul can tell the fellow’s name. 
A. im 








TO A PUBLIC CHARACTER. 
Spinning egregious stuff the Spouter stands, 
With head uplifted, and with dancing hands: 
‘The Common Fame of worthy ministry— 
Darwin’s Last Link is but a type of thee! 

BEGUM. 


Purkeings. 





OricinaL Home RutErR—The Shillelah, 





Genus IRRITABILE — Republican Young 
Scratchers, 





Vz Victis.—Parnell threatens to go over to 
the Tory party! 





As A FIREBRAND Parnell succeeds best in 
effigy among the Irish. 





TILDEN ORGAN (of “he Barrel Variety))—The 
Louisville Courier-Journal, 





INGALLS ‘is said to be thinnest as well as 
bitterest Member of Congress. 





who cut Cadet Whittaker’s ears, 





THE Czar is reported * on the decline””—as 
regards Nihilist invitations, probably, 





M. P. after Editor Labouchére’s name might, 
with some 7ru/h, stand for Malicious Publisher, 





Dip Lucian refer to Presidential candidates 
when he wrote of ‘ men like statues of Parian, 
stuffed with rags ?” 





IMPORTANT TO MR. EarRt BEACONSFIELD — 
David Davis contemplates withdrawing his 
boom, and there is room for another Presiden- 
tial candidate, 





IT BEGINS to look as though Cadet Whittaker 
did not decorate himself. But that does not 
lessen his natural, hereditary and unpardonable 

culpability in being a nigger. 
s 





CONCERNING the much-talked-about “ Thea- 
tres of Paris,” our E. C. the Chicago 7)ibune 
has come forward to remark that it is similar to 
M. Sardou’s book on the Comédie Frangaise; 
which we regard as an unworthy and hopeless 
attempt to make the public believe that Chi- 
cago has lately been honored by the presence 
of some traveler able to read French, 





Our E. C. the Zimes pictures Mr. Tilden as 
a kind of Tithonus, chirpy, but outrageously 
aged. Our E, C, the Sun sketches him ‘n the 
character of the Infant Hercules. And ti. > old 
gentleman up in Gramercy Park surveys the 
situation and chuckles; and nobody knows 
whether it is the sardonic laugh of preternatural 
rascality, or the mechanical gurgle of senile 
idiocy. 





ALREADY HATH the Sun's premature warmth 
caused to effloresce the ingenious youth, who, 
delusively imagining himself a ‘‘masher’’ and a 
“‘toff,” swathes his neck in the long-ended and 
(supposititiously) white cambric. Not seldom, 
too, does he add those harmonious concomitants 
in a Prince Albert coat and a low hat. What 
shall be done unto him? Shall he be driven 
into the ground with a mallet, or hewed, like 
Agag, in pieces? 





Tuis WHITTAKER affair throws light upon 
many mysteries hitherto inexplicable. It is 
perfectly clear now, to all reasoning men, that 
the late-analyzed Mary Stannard swallowed a 
pound or two of arsenic, and then cut her own 
throat; and that Mrs. Billings, of Saratoga, 
cunningly contrived to get herself shot through 
a shutter—simply to throw suspicion on her 
husband. Wonderful, isn’t it, that no one ever 
hit on this easy way of explaining away murder 
and sudden death before this ? 





WE THINK.it must have been Mr. Tilden > 
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A NAMELESS ODE. 


T was an ancient mariner, 
His voice was soft and mellow, 
Who thus addressed the captain 
Of the good ship H. Longfellow: 





I Addison like you, sir, once, 

Whose cheeks from sun were Browning, 
But, sir, alas! I apprehend 

He met his fate by drowning. 


Byron-ing streams he played in youth, 
The sight—Howitt cheered my heart. 
Don’t mind me, sir, if I am weak, 
But the tears will outward start. 


He was first mate, Hume may believe, 
Although but ten and seven; 

I ask but one sustaining boon, 
This, that his Holmes in heaven, 


I’ve often tried, but Dryden vain, 
Some clue of him to gather; 

To weep copious tears o’er his lifeless corpse 
Than such suspense I’d rather. 


Alas! I haven’t Tennyson 
To soothe my days declining; 
But I suppose it’s Scott to be, 
So it’s useless, sir, repining. 


Gladly would I’ve Sheridan-y fate* 
Of his, my first-born beauty ; 

I don’t believe, sir, on my life, 
One Whittier-ed from duty. 


Beg pardon, sir, if I intrude, 
I see you’ve shipped the hawser,} 
But may I take the liberty 


To ask you for a Chaucer? 
H. . Pear. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


oe 


No. CXXII. 


On His WEDDING 
Tour. 


Ya-as, I feel in 
particularly jovial 
spirwits. I suppose 
the weason is be- 
cause I am _ mar- 
gwied. Aw mar- 
wied life, so fah, is 
not weally so intol- 
: erwable as I used 
to dweam it was, It is aw quite jolly, and I 
don’t think I shall evah make any disagweeable 
wemarks about it and attwactive young women 
in the fuchah. I begin aw to think that fellaws 
get in the way of discussing female cweachahs 
and marwiage fwom a wegulation misanthrwopic 
standpoint, and think it is the corwect thing to 
wun them down on ali occasions, Young fel- 
laws do it because they labah undah the de- 
lusion that it betways ignorwance and want of 
knowledge of the world generwally to pwetend 
to be satisfied with anything that it pwoduces 
in the way of fellaw-cweachahs, 

Aw I must say that my opinions on these 
points have undergone a wadical change. I 
did not expect to do anything verwy orwiginal 
in the way of wedding twips. It appe-ahs there 
is only a wegulation course to pursue, 

It is to go to a place called Philadelphia, 
afterwards to Washington—perwhaps elsewhere 
—and then to weturn to New York. It is twue 
some fellaws go to Niagarwa, a wegion where a 








* The author is out, and it is uncertain when he may 
be found at home. 
+ Licensed. No. 4033. Poet's. 


considerwable body of watah wushes down a 
pwecipice with gweat wapidity; but we pwe- 
ferwed going to this aw Philadelphia. I weally 
think the place is to be found on the map. 

We had a suite of apartments at the aw Con- 
tinental Hotel, and everwything about the es- 
tablishment was exceedingly satisfactorwy. Aw 
I think I must be getting used to Amerwican 
cookerwy; faw we found the aw fare verwy 
palatable, the servants gwacious and wespect- 
ful in their demeanor. Quite aw wemarkable 
the impwovement that has taken place since 
my last appearwance in this town of Philadel- 

hia. 

r If I wecollect wightly, there.were many fea- 
chahs of the place which were somewhat of- 
fensive to me durwing my first visit, and I we- 
marked therewon at the time. I cahn’t wemem- 
bah pwecisely the nachah of my weflections 
and descwiption at the perwiod; but pwobably 
some of them were witten fwom a slightly pwe- 
judiced point of view. 

AwI am fwee to confess that I weally find 
Philadelphia, at the pwesent, a aw wemarkably 
jolly place. The stweets are quite bwoad and 
beautiful; the buildings are, ’pon my soul, ex- 
ceedingly imposing and gwand in conception, 
and the people appe-ah to be aw well-bwed— 
in fact, almost superwiah to New Yorkahs. 

Indeed, the same wemarks apply to Washing- 
ton., 

This is a city where the Amerwican Par- 
liament, aw Congwess meets. 

There have been evidently vast impwove- 
ments he-ah durwing the last ye-ah or so. Some 
of the public buildings are aw superb—I think, 
little inferwiah to some of the most celebwated 
in Gweat Bwitain and Eurwope. He-ah, too, 
are quite pwetty suburbs, affording opportuni- 
ties faw most delightful dwives. The people, 
too, appe-ah, in a majorwity of cases, to be we- 
fined; the negwo population is not obtwusive; 
and some of the Membahs of Congwess and 
“pwofessional politicians compare almost maw 
than favorwably with some of our parliament- 
arwy fellaws at home, ye know. My Wife has, 
of course, been to Washington befaw, and 
knows a numbah of people. I dessay the so- 
ciety he-ah is verwy desirwable. 

Aw and what waises Washington fah above 
othah places in Amerwica is that the Chief 
Amerwican Pwesident and his family weside 
he-ah, all the ye-ah wound, in an extensive 
mansion—a sort of official palace, ye know. 

Aftah wall, it wequires a wesidence faw 
some time in a countwy to undahstand it 
pwopahly aw. 








SIMPLE SIMON PHILLIPART. 





In Utopia there are many Philliparts, no 
doubt; in France there is (or rather was, tor the 
place that once knew him now knows him no 
more) only one. Simon’s career is remarkable 
only as viewed from a European standpoint. 
We doubt if he would rank A 1 in this country. 
There are probably those among us who can 
“see” Simon and “go several better” in the 
complex operations of Wall street. Our own 
operators of.a similar kidney are, however, 
seldom spoken of in the undignified and heart- 
less language employed in the Paris press 
2 propos [incident Phillipart. Whoever heard a 
street operator in New York called a blackguard 
and a thief? Note the Methodistic Daniel 
Drew, the sportive James Fisk, jr., the sedate 
Vanderbilt, the genial Jay Gould! But Simon 
the Simple need not despair. Let him come 
over here, and the Wall Street coterie may 
make a man of him yet. He needs develop- 
ment, does Phillipart—transplantation, as it 
were, to a more congenial soil. New York is his 
habitat, It awaits him. Come, Simon, ethereal 





promoter of schemes bewildering, come. 





SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 





RomMEO AND JuLieT—Act I. 





THE servant who invited Romeo calculated 
on something like a modern, fashionable jam- 
boree. ‘Come and crush,” said he.—[Sc. 2. 





HER Ma suspected Juliet— of joining Sorosis, 
perhaps—and says to Nurse: ‘“‘ My daughter’s 
off;” and bitterly adds: ‘‘A pretty age!” The 
nurse offers to explain with: “I can tell her 
rage.” —[Sc. 3. 





THE nurse was willing to bet her teeth on 
Juliet. The only personal property, she might 
have added, for which Ivory guard.—[Sc. 3. 





THE nurse commends the bravery of Paris 
and pronounces him: “A man of whacks,”— 


[Sc. 3. 





WHEN preparing their masks for the Capulet 
ball Mercutio takes a fancy for Romeo’s ap- 
pearing in the character of a war horse and 
tells him to “neigh, gentle Romeo.” Romeo 
makes an oat of it.—[Sc. 4. 





Love is Two rough, Two rude, Two boister- 
ous, says Romeo. A Six-subject fora love-sick 
man.—[Sc. 4. 





MERcuTIO calls himself a “ curious I,”— 
[Sc. 4. 





Romeo asks what to do about his lady-love, 
while he is masking. Mercutio lacenically sug- 
gests: ‘‘Add visor.” 





Tue old style of dancing was loud, promis- 
cuous and preventive. The sénseless rushes on 
the floor are mentioned.— [Sc. 4. 





Not only did Romeo waste his heart on love, 
but Mercutio, not altogether guiltless of inci- 
dental hyperbole, adds: ‘‘ We waste our lights!” 
—Sc. 4. 





In the dream, courtiers, lawyers and ladies 
all held straights.--[Sc. 4. 





MERCuTIO informs us that a soldier has 
‘‘drums in his ears.” So have we, all of us, 
and the drum sticks there, too.—[Sc. 4. 





Arter carefully investigating the history of 
Queen Mab, the reluctant conclusion arrived 
at is, that portions of it are not beyond a sus- 
picion of fiction.—[Sc. 4. 





CaPuLET indulges his scorn toward any lady’s 
corn, and commends those who are free from 
them as, he says, ‘‘ My mistress is.”—[Sc. 5. 





THE feast was so grand that not only do the 
tables groan but, ‘‘ the room’s grown, too,” 
observes the host.— [Sc. 5. , 





As a genteel but hearty invitation to the 
table, mine host bids his guests: ‘* come swel!.” 


JoHN ALBRO. 
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MAL. 


Several Members of Congress were much Scandalized at the 
Audacity of the Oleomargarine Manufacturers. 
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Then they were Appointed a Committee to Investigate the Merits of Oleomargarine. They were Received with Great Politeness by the 


Manufacturers, and Invited to Partake of a Light Repast. 


\ 







\ 
\| 


Aw 


\ 


\ 
\ \ \ 







SASS 

= WY) 
~ = ea \ 
ae \y | \\\ 


= 
—\ yo 
\ 


—— 
sr 


~ SSS< 














Result of the Investigation—‘ Oleo-marsh-rinesh Mush Better’r. Butter!” 
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PUCK. 





PRISCILLA’S MASH. 


OTHING is better settled than that peo- 
ple of a religious turn of mind should not 
allow their affections to centre upon 

persons who are of the world worldly. More 
especially is it true that no young woman who 
finds delight in attending church- meetings, 
Sabbath-schools and Dorcas Society assemblies, 
should select as a lover a young man. to whom 
such things are an affliction and a bore. 

Priscilla Brown was one of the prettiest girls 
in Plaintown. Her mother kept a boarding- 
house, and Priscilla helped her in that soul- 
inspiring occupation. All hér spare time, how- 
ever, Priscilla devoted to the church and the 
Sabbath-school and the sewing-society. In 
fact, all the happiness’ of her life consisted 
in attending at the performances given in 
those’ places, She was as good as she was 
beautiful. 7” 

One year McBrien’s Megatherian Amphithe- 
atre and Mastodon Moral Show, commonly 
called a circus, wintered at Plaintown. Natur- 
ally enough, one of the employees found a 
boarding-place at the house of the mother of 
Priscilla Brown. His name was Charles (or, as 
he was commonly called, Charley} Smith, He 
was first sommersault-turner, jumper and gym- 
nast in general in McBrien’s M. A. and M. M.S. 
He was decidedly good-looking, and was a very 
fine young man, having, in fact, only one fault, 
i. e.: he formed adipose tissue with remarkable 
facility. ; 

' As fat was an article not at all adapted 
to this business, he was compelled to devote 
almost all his spare time to making hand-springs, 
jumping and other gymnastic occupations, in 
order to prevent himself from becoming too fat 
for his regular work, In the winter time, when 
no regular performances were given, he was 
compelled to give up almost his entire day to 
such work, 

_ He had not boarded at Mrs. Brown’s house a 
week before it was evident to the most casual 
observer that he was dead gone on Priscilla, 
Whether it was the dainty smile with which she 
passed him the hash, or the sweet tones in which 
she asked him to help himself to the bald- 
headed butter, or the winning way in which 
she assured him that the sausages, though they 
were very slim, were country made, which 
touched him to the heart, no boarder knew; 
but every one who sat at Mrs, Brown’s table 
could see the tender passion sprouting in Char- 
ley Smith’s bosom, 

Priscilla knew that Charley Smith was some- 
what intimately connected with the circus, yet, 
when he -fell on his knees at her feet one eve- 1 
ning in the back kitchen and _unbosomed him- 
self, she accepted him as herlover, It should 
not have been so, yet that evening, as they. sat 
side by side on the dresser, with his arm around 
her waist and her head on his shoulder, she 
felt ecstatic thrills such as she had never expe- 
rienced either at church or Sunday-school. 
And when his lips met hers, all the pleasure of 
1,000,000 Dorcas Society meetings rolled into 
one could not have equalled the bliss of that 
moment, 

As soon as Priscilla’s friends learned that she 
had accepted Charley Smith as her sweetheart, 
they‘ called her attention to his very worldly 
occupation and intimate connection with the 
sawdust ring. Priscilla was willing to admit 
that she would have preferred to have had him 
of a religious turn of mind, but still she refused 
to give him up. The truth was that Priscilla’s 
home was in a country village, that the number 
of available young men was limitéd, and that 
all the young men in the village at that time 
had already been mashed by other young 
women, A girl who resides in the rural districts 
understands that if a young man once puts 
himself within her reach, it is her business to 





hold on to him like grim death. Accordingly 
Priscilla kept her lover, and assured her friends 
that everything would come out right. 

Courting is a kind of business which inter- 
feres seriously with a man’s regular occupation. 
He falls to wondering how the loved one looks 
or what she is doing at some particular moment, 
and, if he is located in her neighborhood, he is 
apt to hasten to her and spend an hour or so 
gazing into her eyes. Charley Smith devoted 
so much time to Priscilla that he found himself 
growing fat, and his limbs growing stiff from 
want of exercise. He knew that would never 
do, and he resolved that he would select every 
opportunity offered by the absence of the 
loved one to go through his regular perform- 
ances, 

One evening, at the request of Priscilla, he 
called at the house where the Dorcas Society 
had met, in order to escort his darling home. 
It happened that he arrived too early, and, as 
it was a rule of the Society that no man should 
be admitted to their meetings, he was com- 
pelled to wait for Priscilla in the hall. Presently 
the members of the Society iy the parlor heard 
a terrible noise in the hall, and they all rushed 
out of the parlor to find out what the trouble 
was, There they found that Charley Smith 
had tied one end of a tippet to the balusfer, 
had mounted on the post at the foot of the 
stairs, and had balanced himself there on one 
toe using the tippet as a rein. When they en- 
tered the hall he was standing on one toe of 
his right foot with his left leg stretched out 
straight behind him, holding himself up by the 
tippet and shouting, ‘“‘Hoop la! Hoop la! 
Hoop la!” at the top of his voice. The ladies 
were disgusted, but Priscilla merely laughed as 
she walked home with her lover. The old maid 
who owned the tippet was rip-staving mad. 

Sunday morning was one of Charley Smith’s 
regular periods for taking exercise, but Priscilla 
insisted that he should accompany hertochurch, 
He was frightfully uneasy during the opening 
prayer and Bible reading, but, when the or- 
chestra in the choir struck up, then he felt 
more at home. It seemed to him like the period 
called between the acts at the theatre. Ac- 
cordingly he whispered to Priscilla that he 
wished to see a man around the‘corner, and at 
once slipped out of the church, The hall of 
the church was long and wide and covered 
with carpet. There was no one in the hall, 
and the opportunity seemed too good to be 
lost. Charley Smith at once proceeded to in- 
dulge in a series of what are known in the pro- 
fession as Catharine-Wheels, He made hand- 
springs from one end of the hall to the other 
so rapidly that you could hardly distinguish 
the parts of his body. Unfortunately the sex- 
ton came into the hall, and, having seen the 
performance, rushed for the oldest deacon. 
When therefore Charley performed his Catha- 
rine-Wheels along the hall for the second time 
he was observed by the sexton and the deacon, 
When he had reached the end of the hall, the 
deacon stood there in great dignity. 

‘* Young man,” said the deacon, “ this is not 
a circus.” 

‘“* Well,” said Charley Smith, ‘‘ there was a 
young woman, -who sat behind me, crunching 
peanuts, and that misled me.” 

He slipped a clove in his mouth, and, as the 
music in the choir ceased, he resumed his seat 
by Priscilla’s side. She looked at him severely, 
but, as he smelled of cloves just as if he had 
been seeing a man around the corner and as 
she did not know what had happened in the 
hall, what could she say to him? 

Friday night was prayer-meeting night, and 
Priscilla and her lover went to the prayer-meet- 
ing which was held in the basement of the 
church, Of course they went there by the 
longest route and admired the moon and the 
stars and—oh well, everybody has done that 





sort of thing, and therefore it isn’t necessary to 
describe the rest of their performance. They 
were somewhat late when they reached the 
church, and, as the basement was quite full of 
people, they were compelled to sit on the back 
seat. Priscilla’s lover behaved very well ‘for 
some time, but presently he began to grow 
nervous. He kept hoping that the orchestra 
would come in, or there would come a break 
during which he could pretend to go out and 
see a man and thus get ten minutes exercise in 
springing over the grave-stones in the back- 
yard of the church. He waited in vain, how- 
ever, for the performance was like that of a 
variety show, a continuous one. The curtain 
was not once rung down. A brother would 
pray, then a sister would start a hymn, then a 
brother would tell his experience, &c., &c., 
without any break. 

Priscilla’s lover fidgeted in his seat, and had 
about made up his mind that he must rush out 
and stretch his limbs, even if thereby he burst 
up the whole business, when the minister re- 
quested everyone to kneel in prayer. That 
was Charley Smith’s opportunity, and he took 
it. As soon as the congregation had knelt 
Charley hastened from his seat and commenced 
to do stunts in the aisle between the rear seat 
and the back of the room. He stood upon his 
head and waved his feet wildly in the air, then 
he stood on his hands and, with his feet where 
his head should have been, he walked on his 
hands along that rear aisle. Then he stood on 
his head again and did all sorts of wild antics 
with his legs and feet. He opened and shut 
his legs sidewise, then forward and back, and 
twisted them in all sorts of ridiculous position. 
He kept his ears wide open, however, so that 
as soon as the minister should arrive at the end 
of the prayer he might hurry back to Priscilla’s 
side. 

Everything would have gone well if it had 
not happened that the minister had one glass 
eye. 

The minister’s face was the only one which 
was turned towards Charley’s legs. When 
the minister had commenced, his face had been 
on the pulpit cushion, but, as he had warmed 
in his prayer, he had slowly raised his face. 
Unfortunately his glass eye fitted so badly that 
he could never shut his good eye when the 
glass one was in the socket. As his face was 
raised, his eye fell on Charley Smith’s legs. 

Being unaccustomed to circuses, he had never 
seen such a performance before, and Charley’s 
gymnastics tickled the parson so that he snorted 
several times, and finally, when Charley whirled 
and twisted his legs into a sort of a series of 
concentric spirals, the minister burst into a 
shout of laughter. Everybody sprang up at 
once, and of course Charley was seen by the 
whole congregation in the very act of twisting 
his lower limbs into the series of concentric 
spirals. Some laughed, but the deacons were 
horrified, and Charley sneaked to his seat. 
However, the meeting was necessarily ad- 
journed, and Priscilla talked very solemnly to 
her lover on the way home. 

Priscilla is not quite certain yet what she will 
do about the matter, except that she will not 
give up her lover. A girl can get along with- 
out a church, or a Sunday-school, or a Dorcas 
Society—thousands of people do that—but no 
girl, who can get a lover, can get along without 
a lover. She proposes to make vigorous efforts 
to combine her lover’s circus gymnastics with 
her religious observances in such a way as to 
interfere with neither. If she cannot succeed 
in doing that, then she proposes to have a pri- 
vate Sunday-school and Dorcas Society and 
prayer-meeting in her parlor, and to let her 
lover do his gymnastics in the hall of the house, 
with the parlor doors open, so that he can hear 
the performances, 

ARTHUR LoT. 
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OILYMARGARINE. 


AS IT SEES ITSELF. 


AN INTERVIEW WITH THE PRINCIPAL OILYMARGARINIST.* 








an interview witha Representative of Puck, 

being moved by a feeling of dissatisfao- 
tion with the attitude of Puck towards the oily 
boon which Mr. Paraff bestowed on the Ameri- 
can people. 

**T don’t think,” he said politely, “‘ that you 
are looking at this thing from quite the correct 
standpoint. You don’t seem to tackle kindly 
to Oilymargarine—in fact, you abuse it.” 

The Puck Representative admitted that 
there was no wild affection wasted between the 
Great American Comic Journal and the pecu- 
liar product of the Commercial Manufacturing 
Company. 

“You abuse Oilymargarine,” continued the 
Commercial Manufacturer: ‘then why don’t 
you abuse Butter? Why this invidious dis- 
tinction ?” 

The Puck Representative explained that he 
had been brought up to Butter, and that some 
allowance must be made for his natural preju- 
dices, 

“But your prejudices are wznatural, sir 
the Oilymargarinist exclaimed, with growing 
excitement: “and I’ll prove it to you. Our 
manufacture, sir, is perfectly clean and sweet 
and pure. We use only the finest materials. 
Now if you’ll just let me explain the process to 

ou— ” 
. The Puck man hinted that, if the next rainy 
day would do as well, he’d rather hear about 
the process then; and that he was fully: con- 
vinced of its purity and simplicity. 

“Then you admit that Oilymargarine is as 
good as Butter?” eagerly inquired the Com- 
mercial Manufacturer. 

The Puck Representative said it probably 
was, in its own way. Jordan Pitch was a pure 
and respectable article, considered as pitch; 
but it wasn’t a substitute for table-butter. 

“Ah, but Oilymargarine 7s/” cried the Apostle 
of Leaf Lard: ‘it contains the chemical con- 
stituents of Butter. We have analyzed Butter; 
and we have put the elements of Butter to- 
gether—what have ye to say to that ?” 

The Puck man had to say that it was possible 
to analyze the human body, and resolve it into 
its original elements; but that it wasn’t possible 
to put them together again. 

** But we can do it with Oilymargarine!”’ was 
the confident assertion of the gentleman from 
the Stearine District: “‘and much better than 
Nature did it. We can assure you, sir, that 
Oilymargarine is better than Butter—much 


are Chief Apostle of Oilymargarine sought 


? 


. better!” 


The representative of Puck admitted that it 
might be; but that if a man, from some weak 
_and foolish personal predilection—some un- 
worthy whim—preferred natural Butter to 
Oilymargarine, he ought to be given the manu- 
facture of the Cow, when he asks for it, instead 
of the manufacture of the Commercial Com- 
pany. If a man wants Butter, he should have 
Butter. 

‘‘ But that’s just where you’re wrong!” thun- 
dered the Oilymargarinist. ‘‘ What we claim, 
sir, is that Oilymargarine zs BuTTER!” 

The Puck man ventured an inquiry about the 
other Butter—the old-fashioned kind. 

“* That is zof Butter, sir! Nature, sir, Nature 
never intended that Butter should be made 





* This is a faithful record of a conversation held with 
an officer of the Commercial Manufacturing Co., at this 
office, on Monday, April 12th. No statement has been 
put into our visitur’s mouth that he did not make; nor has 
his meaning been distorted or exaggerated in any way. 
— Ep. Puc. 





from cows’ milk. If man did not take the cow’s 
milk from her and churn it into butter, would 
she ever churn it for herself? Look at the fact 
that, while Oilymargarine will keep an inde- 
finite period, Butter will keep only four days. 
That, sir, is the protest of Nature, sir, against 
this outrage—” 

‘“* Nonsense!” said the PucK man. 

“* What, sir?” 

** Nonsense, Look here, Mr. Oilymargarine: 
No one has anything against you or your busi- 
ness. You make a certain article which you 
call Oilymargarine, mark Oilymargarine and 
sell as Oilymargarine. At the same time you 
know that the second and third-handers, the 
hotel-keepers and boardinghouse-keepers, are 
constantly putting it before their customers as 
Butter; and that your little schemes of stamping 
and branding, your show-cards and your feeble 
prosecutions of a few small dealers amount to 
absolutely nothing. You are not actually a 
party to the imposition, but morally you are not 
clear of blame; and the question of the merit 
or demerit of your manufacture has nothing to 
do with it. Now, then, you dye your Oily- 
margarine; don’t you?” 

‘We put in a little annatto, to give it the 
color of Nature. Don’t ask us, sir, to go against 
Nature!” 

‘““We won't,” said the Representative of 
Puck: ‘we want you to substitute for annatto 
(which has always been held an objectionable 
drug, when used to color butter) some harmless 
coloring that will give’ your Oilymargarine a 
pink or a blue or a green tinge—anything that 
will put it out of the power of unscrupulous 
people to pass it off as Butter, Will you do 
that?” 

‘Will you print Puck on black paper?” 
returned the logical member of the Commercial 
Manufacturing Company. 

** Puck pretends to be nothing that it is not. 
Your manufacture pretends to be Butter—” 

“Tt 2 Butter, sir—” 

*“You said that before, my friend. Now, 
then, will you dye your Oilymargarine Pink ?” 

** We will not, sir; we will not spoil our busi- 
ness to please you.” 

And he passed off into silence. 








Y? 


Why should we have a charter new? 
Why won’t the one we now have do? 
Why should the L roads charge ten cents? 
Why should the Pope take Irish pence? 
Why should piano-makers strike ? 

Why should John Kelly Tilden like? 
Why should not Smyth his party quit ? 
Why should not Grant,“ git up and git”? 
Why should not Sammy run again? 

Why did New York go back on Blaine? 
Why should not Sherman have a boom? 
Why should defeat be Davis’s doom? 
Why should white paper be so high? 
And echo merely answers, why ? 








NEWSPAPER NOTES. 
Mr. NyM CRINKLE’S new paper, the Sunny- 
side Press, published at Tarrytown, is bright 
and promising. 


THE new comic paper, a copy of which is 
before us, is called the Congressional Record. We 
are glad to have a competitor; it keeps us up 
to the mark, We note that it is in its tenth 
volume. Strange that we never saw it before! 


WE don’t know what to make of the Wheeling 
Leader, It struck Easter two or three weeks 
ago. It came out with 24 pages filled with all 
manner of good things, including advertise- 
ments. We shall soon have to call it the New 
York Suniay Herald of the South, 





THE THEATRES. 





The double-stage and “ Hazel Kirke” suc- 
ceed in drawing large houses to the MapIson 
SQUARE THEATRE, the most beautiful in the 
United States. 

Opera di Camera, at the Brjou Opera House, 
has become popular, There is room in New 
York for this species of entertainment, Fashion- 
able audiences nightly assemble to listen to 
** Ages Ago” and ‘Charity Begins at Home.” 

There is but another week of Mr. Edwin 
Booth in Shaksperian characters, Mr. Shaks- 
pere is becoming almost as popular as Mr. 
Bartley Campbell. Mr. Commodore Tooker, 
K. C. B., the weather-beaten tar, has hoisted 
his broad pennant on his old craft, viz., BooTu’s 
THEATRE, and nightly paces its quarter-deck. 

‘To Marry or Not to Marry” is the special 
dramatic question being nightly discussed at 
Wa ttack’s, It is good old-style comedy, and 
the title naturally gives the piece great draught 
power among marriageable young women, It 
will, however, give place to Mr. George Hoey’s 
“A Child of the State,” which is a new depar- 
ture in adaptations, being from the French. 

“The Way We Live,” according to Mr. 
Daly’s new comedy of contemporaneous so- 
ciety at his beautiful theatre, is a mild sort of 
existence, as New York ideas run, Its German 
domestic origin is quite apparent, and the fun 
appears strained, In short, the piece is what 
may be called slow. This fact, however, will 
not prevent the spending of a pleasant evening 
in witnessing the play; for Miss Ada Rehan 
acts well and looks pretty, while Mr. Drew gives 
a neat and humorous performance of a very 
mildly ill-treated husband. The mounting, as 
is usual at this theatre, is all that could be de- 
sired. 

Miss Fanny Davenport has been giving the 
Brooklynites a little Shakspere, some Dion 
Boucicault, and a dash of Daly, at HAVERLY’s 
THEATRE. Brooklyn ought to erect a statue to 
Mr. Havyerly in recognition of the choice and 
varied bill of fare he has provided for its in- 
habitants during the season. On Monday Mr. 
Denman Thompson appeared in his specialty, 
“‘ Joshua Whitcomb.” It is a clever charac- 
terization and takes rank with Solon Shingle, 
Bardwell Slote, Davy Crockett, Colonel Sellers, and 
Mr. Lawrence Barrett’s Cassius, Theatrical 
business is good in Brooklyn, which is a de- 
sirable indication of progress, We have always 
thought that the drama was the only remedy 
for reforming the place after its long subjection 
to the influence of Beecher and Talmage. 





Answers Hoy the Aurions. 


HASELTINE.—She won’t move. 

EASTLAKE.—We dont mind a little archaic humor in 
our Puckerings; but you are too Chippendale altogether. 
There is something wrong with the morbidezza of your 
dado—that’s what it is. 








Lucta.—Vour verses are flattering—very flattering. 
But to speak candidly to you, we had much rather you 
presented us with red devils on Turkish toweling; or little 
clay pots with mythology and flowers all over them. That 
kind of thing is more strictly in the feminine line; and is 
less depressing to the recipient. We have not been quite 
ourselves, Lucia, since we heard from your amiable but 
effusive Muse, 


MARCELLA.—We have no doubt that your complaint is 
well-founded, We-don’t remember your poem at all; but 
we have no doubt that it was received and duly waste- 
basketed. Now, however, there is no possibility of iden- 
tifying it among the myriad other poems now reposing in 
the O. I. C. man’s bag. But rather than have you cry 
your pretty eyes out over it, we'll write you a new one, 
ourselves, in place of it. Isn’t that fair, Marcella? 
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HAEC OLIM MEMINISSE JUVABIT. 


= 
* YI but a little veil of blue, 
Yet would my pulses stir, 


And memory limn the owner fair, 
Could I remember her. 





Pensive and sad I fain would sit, 
Fond would my reverie be, 

And sweet my dream, could I recall 
Who gave this veil to me. 


Was she a blonde, with laughing face 
And bosom white as snow, 

Or was she dark and mournful-eyed ? 

- .Alas, I do not know. 


Were we within a sheltered nook 
Beneath the whispering trees, 

Or did we idly dream, an@float 
O’er moonlit summer seas? 


We softly spoke our mutual love— 
We loved—lI’m sure of this: 
There was, I think, a sigh or two, 

A down-cast glance--a kiss. 


She gave me then this gage d ’amour, 
This veil—I have it yet— 
That, seeing it, I might recall 
The day when last we met. 
And so I would, could I retrace 
Her face, or if I knew 
Her name. I don’t: I only know 
She wore a veil of blue. i. 








THE BOSTON DOCTOR. 


OSTON is a city of many suburbs, They 
are, so to speak, the spokes of the Hub. 
Following the simile a little further one 

might say that the town of Saugus was a nail in 
the tire, for it is just beyond the radius of the 
suburbs and yet directly amenable to the move- 
ments of the Hub. In Saugus there resided 
until recently a gentleman called Doctor 
Doane, a highly conservative practitioner who 
prescribed the mildest remedies for the gravest 
maladies and whose patients had the uncom- 
mon consideration never to expire while under 
his treatment. In this way Doane attained 
great renown in his immediate neighborhood. 
There is only one thing preferable to being 
well-thought of where one is known and that is 
being little-known where one is not well-thought 
of. Like the wood chopper of Maine whose 
mighty soul soared beyond the petty bounda- 
ries of that commonwealth, the spirit of Doane 
grew greater than Saugus and he longed for 
a residence in Boston. Now of all the material 
desires which the average human mind can en- 
compass about the easiest to gratify, is a resi- 
dence in Boston. For by a wise provision on 
the part of the earliest settlers of Boston—in 


" .which they were aided to some extent by the 


power they vaguely described as a wise provi- 
dence — Boston is not only boundless, but 
limitless as well, and any able-bodied citizen 
of Massachusetts can, by the exercise of ordi- 
nary ingenuity, prove conclusively that his 
town is actually ‘‘just outside” of Boston. 
Thus to all intents and purposes a Boston resi- 
dence costs no more than a site any where in 
Massachusetts, and as $20 a year will often 
rent a Manor, the ambition of Doane was easy 
to be gratified. Casting the dust of Saugus 
from his feet he moved to town and soon be- 
came very prominent in his new headquarters. 
Doane, it must be confessed, fell into bad ways, 
He worked money-making schemes with a drug- 
gist and pursued a life of hectic gaiety. He 
plunged into the enjoyment of enjoined sports, 
and, worse than all, he made light of the pro- 
tests and full of the remonstrances of the near- 
dwellers to his home. He made ill-timed and 





injudicious fun of the institutions of his new 
place of residence and spoke contemptuously 
of the Mayflower and of Oliver Wendell 
Holmes. Other excesses of speech included a 
denunciation of the Common and unbridled 
license in speaking of the article of diet called 
beans, Of course it was, in the language of 
the variety performer, “‘ merely a question of 
time” when retribution would overtake him. 
Retribution, which is sure, is always unexpected ; 
and Doane soon ceased to be solicitous. He 
went ahead blindly on his mad career. 


One day the storm burst and Doane, speak-. 


ing after the manner of the bank president, 
became a fugitive. He left behind him $5006 
of debts and the following note of explanation: 


Boston, Mass., March 6th, ’8o. 
My Darling Wife: 

I have gone away with Gertie. You never 
saw her, but, take my word for it, it is all right. 
Tell Tobias to settle up my accounts, which he 
will find in my desk, and to sell the sleigh. I 
have taken the horse and buggy. You may tell 
my patients I have been called away on busi- 
ness, and will not be back before the Presiden- 
tial election is over. Do not make any fuss in 
the newspapers. They might perhaps speak 
harshly of me, and that I could never stand. I 
am neither rich, handsome nor well-born; but 
I have plenty of assurance, and there is some- 
thing which tells me | shall do well in Chicago. 
Gertie has taken most of your clothes; but, as 
there is no one to take you out, I hope you will 
not miss them. Have a stout heart, for I will 
write to you often—that is, as often as I can, 
Your jewelry is safe,so do not grieve for it. 
Gertie has it. Several things I intended to 
take I have forgotten. But never mind; they 
will make my little wife happy in seeing them, 
and this compensates me for the lack of all of 
these things, except the razor-strop. I am glad 
you did not kiss me this morning when I left to 
go to a meeting of the Faculty. It would have 
broken my heart. I cannot explain the mood 
which has taken possession of me. Collect all 
the bills which are out (even at a reduction), 
and send me the amount by money-order or 
registered letter, in Gertie ’s care, —— 
Street, Brooklyn. When I get started fairly in 
business, I will send you a little money to run 
the house and educate the children; but it may 
be some time, dearest. ‘Take my bank-book to 
the bank, as the account is closed, and the 
cashier and I ‘‘stand in ” to make something 
together on a block of Tarantula Mining Stock, 
and I want to be friendly with him. Gertie 
was delighted with the ride to Springfield. 
That you may never need a better friend than 
I have proved to you, is the wish uppermost in 
the mind and deepest in the heart of your ever- 
loving HUusBAND. 





Mrs. Doane was, at last accounts, on her way 
back to Saugus, while inquiries for the Boston 
Doctor were many in town, I don’t know that 
there is any special moral connected with this 
tale of true life, beyond the fact that men 
whose remedies are mild are always dangerous, 
and that there must. be something radically 
wrong in the social economy of a Massachu- 
setts man who has no more appreciation of the 
geographical advantages of his State than to 
move from one place to another for the purpose 
of acquiring a Boston residence. Mrs, Doane 
knows the Doctor so well, and his Boston ex- 
ploits so thoroughly, that she feels safe in assert- 
ing that he will make Brooklyn his permanent 


u. ° 
headquarters, Ernest HARVIER. 








EVOLUTION OF GRANTISM. 
ist Term: “ L’état!” 
2d Term: “ L’état!—c’est l’armée 
3d Term: “ L’armée! — c’est moi!” 





THE RIME OF THE DRUMMER-MAN. 


FyTTE THE First. 


IS ulster coat was on his back, 
His bag was in his hand, 
And forth he started merrily, 
Bound for the Western land. 


He had a wondrous taking tongue, 
Whene’er he tried to sell; 
His only peer in grandeur was 
The clerk at the hotel. 
All through the towns he chanced to strike 
For customers he’d seek; 
He’d stick close by a doubting man 
For days, or e’en a week; 
And if he failed to sell, ’twould be 
Not from a lack of cheek. 
For he would prove that black was white, 
If you’d lend him your ear; 
He’d stick you with a lot of trash 
By treating to a beer. 
FyTTE THE SECOND. 
He struck the town of Pleasantville, 
In that far Western land, 
And sold a lot of ancient stuff 
That long he’d had on hand. 


He praised that stuff in language strong, 
Full many Kes he told; 

He sold to every man in town, 
And every man was sold. 

But when those merchants saw that stu.., 
They swore both loud and long 

That, when that drummer came again, 
He’d sing another song. 

FyTTE THE THIRD. 

Next Fall he entered in that town, 
As previous as the dawn, 

As fresh as if all wells of salt 
Out of this world had gone, 

As new as ‘if that drummer-man 
Had yesterday been born. 

Those merchants seized that drummer-man, 
And, though he raved and swore, 

They bore him, in a tower high, 
Up to the sixteenth floor. 

And there, in hopcs that he might die, 
They gave him lots of jawr, 

And made him play the fifteen game 
Until his hands were sore, 

And, when all other things had failed, 
They sang him “ Pinafore.” 

But ’gainst those dreadful punishments 
That drummer-man was proof, ; 

And so, to try the last resource, 
They led him to the roof. 


FYTTE THE FourRTH. 

They seized him by the scruff and slack, 
And, with a giant throw, 

They flung him off, in hopes he’d smash 
Upon the flags below. 

His ulster buoyed him up somewhat, 
As he fell to the ground; 

Yet, when he struck, those merchants heard 
A sort of crunching sound. 

That drummer-man struck on his cheek, 
And quickly did rebound, 

As if his face were rubber gum, 
And rose up safe and sound. 

Those merchants in the lower tower 
Quite silly did appear, 

When, all unhurt, that drummer rose, 
And slid off on his ear. 


FYTTE THE FIFTH. 
‘The flag whereon his cheek had struck, 
Though made of granite stone, 
Was smashed to bits, for it had met 
The hardest substance known. 
That drummer-man those merchants rude 
No more to trade invites; 
He travels ’mong the farmer-folk 
And peddles patent-rights. 
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It won’t go in shat way. 


Nor “hat. 





Ah, we have it! 








h< JOHN ASSINIBIAH. 


ro 
Per the sackbut’s tuneful lays, 
; To jh John Assinibiah’s glory, 
> And sound the timbrel’s loudest praise, 

The while I sing his simple story. 
A truly good and holy man, 

A servant meek of the Messiah, 
A worker on Salvetion’s plan, 

Such is § John Assinibiah. 
Far in the wilds he holds his see, 

Where foot of white man seldom ventures, 
And yet in distant England he 

Contrives to float his church debentures. 


Here, for a month in every year, 

He spreads glad tidings of salvation 
(The God of love and hell to fear), 

Then goes to Europe for vacation. 
There, ’mid the gilded haunts of sin, 

He studies vice in all its phases, 
To aid him in his task to win 

Poor souls from everlasting blazes. 
He weeps at Paris’ wicked ways, 

While Rome’s excesses nearly madden, 
For Berlin he sincerely prays, 

And groans to think of Baden-Baden. 


Despite his zeal, the Church’s foes 
Declare his efforts all perverted, 
And that he counts upon his nose 
The heathen Indians he’s converted. 
Two thousand pounds (a paltry sum) 
A year he has to live or die on. 
He patient waits the end to come 
He looks for his reward in Zion. 
FRANK I, CLARKE, 


HERMESIANAX PRATT. 


HIS VARIEGATED ADVENTURES IN ALL THE COUNTRIES 
OF THE GLOBE, INCLUDING SOME UNKNOWN 
TO JULES VERNE. 

















EXTRACTED FROM THE ORIGINAL, EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK. 





WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY A. ROBIDA. 
PART SECOND.—AMERICA. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
AN OLD FRIEND. 








T is none of our business [and we have always so considered it] 
to look out for our readers’ nerves, If the amiable peruser of 
this flowing narrative has aot by this time got accustomed to 

sudden and startling developments, he had better drop out of the story 
right here, and go to a hermitage and read Anthony Trollope’s novels 
for the rest of his life. Then, when Death comes to him,* and lays its 
skinny hand upon his shoulder, and leads him away into the silent 
realms of eternal immobility, he won’t know the difference. 

We make this little prelude only because we are bracing up for an- 





* —As it must come to all of us. Not to make this original reflection right here 
would probably disappoint a large portion of the populace. 


= 








other of those little wrestles with probability of which we have tried— 
and we think not unsuccessfully—to make a specialty, in the course of 
these variegated pages. 

The last time we had occasion to mention Dr. Hopf, we left him 
rather out of sight, just after a brief encounter with one of his own 
devil-fishes, in the moat surrounding the demolished Aquarium of 
Wujja-Wujja. Ifthe reader will kindly look back to page 26, No. 158, he 
will see that we very carefully refrained from stating precisely the result 
of that encounter. The impression left on the reader’s mind was that 
Hopf was killed. The reader probably rejoiced over the fact. Yet 
we did not actually say that Hopf was dead. We used a well-known 
literary privilege, and deliberately kidded* the reader. And now we 
ask him to admire the artistic way in which we did it. 

Hopf was not dead. Perhaps he made a deal with the devil-fish. 
Perhaps.he killed his assailant with a toothpick which he had accident- 
ally saved up in his vest-pocket. Perhaps he escaped in some other 
way. Wecare not. Small lies are of but little import to us now, 

He was alive, however—alive, vindictive, and burdened with a 
blighted heart, which is always, when it doesn’t work itself off in dys- 
pepsia, apt to create trouble in some way. 

Dr. Hopf’s blighted heart superinduced a species of moral bilious- 
ness. He yearned for gore, and his embittered nature thirsted for ven- 
geance. [Take this figure of speech on the skip—- don’t stop to ana- 
lyze.] With the untiring energy of a sleuthhound in a dime novel, he 
had tracked Hermesianax and Mysora into the flowery heart of Mexico, 
and now, just as they were beginning to get intimate, and Hermesianax 
was thinking seriously of asking Mysora whether she couldn’t contrive 
to tolerate him as a husband, that old Hopf came trojing down upon 
them in a fortified express-train, wild for war. 
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CHAPTER IX. 


VARIEGATED HOSTILITIES. 

He got it. 

It was all very well for him to come down on the Tehuantepec and 
Ichi-Chichi Central R. R., with a locomotive decked out with a Krupp 
gun and an emblematic whale’s tail flaunting defiance to the breeze, 
right under the headlight. 

There was no Mysora for him. Hermesianax leaped to the defence 
of his party, much as an old hen comes out of the coop to arbitrate be- 
tween her brood and a weasel. He held a council-of-war all by himself, 
and decided on a brilliant move. The Englishmen in the balloon had 
toured down to the neighborhood of Hermesianax’s camp, and Hermie 
readily induced them to part with their aérostat in exchange for a copy 
of the last edition of “‘ Burke’s Peerage,”” dropped by General Grant 
when he passed through Mexico a few weeks before. 

‘““The Ha-he-rostat is himportant,” said the Britons: “ but we 
’aven’t set heyes on a Burke since hages, and we’re halmost forgetting 
our hancestors, and heven ’00’s oo,” 

So Hermesianax got the balloon, fortified it, and sailed up into the 
ultramarine empyrean. 





. Deceived—stuffed—played it low down on, 
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But that didn’t settle it. Hopf had laid out a big campaign. He 
was ready for Hermesianax on every side. When Mr. Pratt got suffi- 
ciently elevated in the 
ether, he per_eived that 
Dr. Hopf was ably repre- 
sented by a fine nautical 
armament consisting prin- 
cipally of cannon, with a 
small proportion of ship. 
This was embarrassing. It 
cut him off from any trip 
over the bright blue sea; 
while the frequency of ob- 
jectionable locomotives on the railroad tracks below limited his line of 
travel above solid ground. ‘There was nothing left for him to do but to 
travel due up, as far as the 
rarefaction of the atmosphere 
would permit.* 

And even this scheme 
was sendered impracticable 
by the diabolic ingenuity of 
his relentless persecutor. 

Hopf invented a balloon 
for the occasion, and con- 
structed a fleet of warlike 
aérostats, thus realizing Mr. 
‘Tennyson's beautiful fancy 
about 








‘‘ —___ the nations’ airy navies grappling in the central blue.” 


This was exceedingly poetical, but Hermesianax did not feel pre- 
cisely attuned to poetry just at that moment; and, viewed in t»> light 
of their practical adaptability to the situation, Hopf’s aggres. ve air- 
ships were far from cheering. 

Hermesianax prepared for battle, unlimbered or limbered his guns 
[we don’t know exactly what the technical term is, not being military 
or murderous ourselves], and generally got into fighting trim. 

Everything indicated a desperate combat. ‘The moral atmosphere 
reeked with gore. It was a duel to the death; and, in this instance, 
contrary to the established order, a woman was at the top of the whole 
business. 

One sweetly solemn thought came to Hermesianax just at this 
juncture, Would it not be well, he asked himself, to go into battle with 
Mysora’s benediction upon his head? It might help him, and it cer- 
tainly couldn’t hurt him. But suppose he asked her for the benediction, 
and she wouldn’t give it. He felt that he scarcely knew which way her 
heart jumped, The situation was terrible. 

CHAPTER X. 


THE CATACLYSM. 


ommeng, -_—— 


Hermesianax 
had no time to 
think the matter 
out. Doctor Hopf 
was hurrying his 
movements, and 
there was no time 
to waste. 

The city of 
Queplocuaztl, di- 
rectly under the 
seat of war, was 
strongly fortified, 
and one particu- 
larly bumptious- 
looking old can- 
non was set so as 
to command the 
entire horizon, 
and, if necessary, 
to take in the en- 
tire zenith; and, 
near this interest- 
ing object, Hopf, 
with a large and 
learned staff of 
scientific gentle- 
men about him, 
cast a last glance 
over a plan of the 
campaign, and 

ave his final or- 
ers to his myr- 
midons. 

















* We wish to keep strictly on the right side of science, every time. 


“merits ot the case. 





The battle was about to commence. 

We will oblige the reader to hang on no longer. 

The battle did commence. 

And, having satisfied the reader’s mind upon that point, let us bid 
him pause a few moments, while we indulge in appropriate reflections, 
Business is dull, and thought is cheap, so that we can well afford to 
throw in a few meditations at a merely nominal price. We have now 
reached the last chapter of this story, and it is customary on such oc- 
casions to make a kind of apology for having got so far. Most authors 
do it; and it certainly fills space, if it does nothing else. We are bound 
to say, however, that this particular recital gives less occasion for apol- 
ogy, whether of the solid or of the sham complimentary order, than 
almost any literary article of the kind that we have ever, hitherto, come 
across. 

We have not, we frankly own it, dried the widow’s tears, nor 
choked the orphan’s sobs. We have not sweetened the bread of indi- 
gence, nor smoothed the couch of pain—principally because we didn’t 
set out to do any of these various praiseworthy things. ‘They are not in 
our line; and, if they were, we are afraid we should shirk them. But 
we have, we may proudly boast, stirred up a spirit of controversy 
among our many friends which ought to be of positive value at this 
peculiarly bilious season. It is just about this time that a man needs 
something to stir him up—and a little diversity of opinion with 
his neighbor is about the healthiest, simplest. and cheapest thing 
known, 

Now, as we have set one half the inhabitants of this blessed country 
saying that this is the most idiotic story ever written, and the other half 
to asserting that it is the sublimest effort of which the human imagination 
is capable,* we think we ought to be regarded as public benefactors. 

That’s all of the reflections. Once more to business. 

The fray was inaugurated. Hermesianax, as he sighted his cannon 
at the foremost of Dr. Hopf’s balloons, still pondered upon the advisa- 
bility of making a declaration of his love. He felt that for a long time 
he had circled around the angelic Mysora in a state of passive adora- 
tion, and that it could not go on thus forever. But the feminine heart 
was a sealed book to him, and he felt scary about tackling it. Perhaps 
he was too bashful—but then, he said to himself, as his projectile 
caromed on Dr. Hopf’s flag-balloon, is it not better to be too bashful than 
to be too fresh? How could he know that Mysora had for months been 
practicing how to say the simple word ‘‘ Yes!” so quickly that, if he 
gave her the least chance to enunciate it, she could nail him before he 
fell back again into his normal condition ot pusillanimous doubt? 

He did not know it; but he had just made up his mind to ask her 
during the next 
pause in the hosti- 
lities,when a ball 
from Hopf’s forti- 
fication knocked 
his own balloon 
t eternal smash, 

The vehicle 
simultaneously 
sunk and scatter- 
ed, and threaten- 
ed, like the un- 
substantial fabric 
of a vision, to 
leave not a wrack 
behind. 

Turning, quick 
as thought, he 
had only time, as 
the carsank down 
through the air, 
to throw out the 
drag-rope, cry- 
ing, as he saw the 
sinuous coil flash 
downward to the 
earth: ‘‘We are 
saved!” 

And, hurriedly 
flinging them- 
selves over the 
sides of the bas- 
ket, and grasping 
the rope with 
their hands, they 
slid off.+ 


[THe Enp] 








* We personally wish to be understood as expressing no opinion whatever on the 


_t Readers who wish to know what became of them after this, may get further chap- 
ters of this story, in lengths to suit, at $5 a chapter, by applying at the office of Puck. 
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A SAFE 


STIMULANT 
INSIDE AND QUT?! 


In Cases of Colic or Cramp 
caused by imprudence in eating 
or by cold, a teaspoonful or 
two of “BROWN’S GINGER” 
in a little hot water will carry 
comfort to the sufferer, and when 
the prompt effect of a MUSTARD 
PLASTER is needed, a flannel 
wet thoroughly with “BROWN’S 
GINGER” will warm the surface 
of the person well and do no 
harm. 

Ask for the GENUINE (Origi- 
nal) Old-Fashioned, Fred. Brown’s 
Essence of Jamaica Ginger. 


REMEMBER ! 
FREDERICK BROWN'S, 


PHILADELPHIA. 




















SANDIFER, 


MERCHANT 
DIAMOND 6th Avenue Hotel. 
NO FANCY PRICES. 














_/ ANNUAL 
Y SALE 
~ 8,000,000. 
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PUCK. Uz 
THAT PUZZLE OF THE PAST. a sO  “ 
[Pantoum — J. Brander Matthews’s Patent.] | The charming Actress aud Vocalist 


What do you take me for, please? 
There’s nothing difficult in it. 
Sure I can do it with ease; 
I'll have it done in a minute. 
There’s nothing difficult in it; 
Puzzies much harder I’ve solved. 
I'll have it done in a minute— 
Ah! now the method’s evolved. 


Puzzles much harder I've solved; 
See with what speed I’m progressing. 
Ah! now the method’s evolved, 
Fast to the goal I am pressing. 
See with what speed I’m progressing — 
Two rows already are straight— 
Fast to the goal I am pressing; 
Hold—for a minute, please: wait! 
Two rows already are straight— 
What has got into this other? 
Hold for a minute, please: wait! 
What in the mischief’s the bother? 
What has got into this other ?— 
Ten, twelve, eleven—and nine: 
What in the mischief’s the bother? 
I can’t be stuck on this line! 


Ten, twelve, eleven—and nine: 
Now it is working out rightly; 
I can’t be stuck on this line! 
There! Now the future beams brightly. 
Now it is working out rightly; 
All are in order but three. 
There! Mow the future beams brightly ; 
No further trouble there’ll be. 


All are in order but three; 
It’s almost as easy as lying. 
No further trouble there ’ll be; 
It’s not worth the trouble of trying. 
It’s almost as easy as lying— 
How shall I quick get it fixed? 
It’s not worth the trouble of trying— 
Hang it, the whole of it’s mixed! 
How shall I quick get it fixed ?— 
Burn it without further parley! 
Hang it, the whole of it’s mixed! 
—No, I won’t try again, Charley. 
Burn it without further parley ; 
Sure, I can do that with ease. 
No, I won't try again, Charley — 
v— by - take me for, please? 
, n Baltimore Every Saturday. 


A. —— & Co. 


Nos. 244 & 248 Grand St., New York, 
Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS, 
Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 


A complete assortment of 


MAS ES. 


Manufacturers of the patented“ Humpty Dumpty” Faces 


Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sirable styles, from five Dollars upwards. 








ELIXIR OF CALISAYA. 


TOILET WATERS, 


‘ S. P. HAIR TONIC, 
SACHETS D’IRIS, 


ry 
ty 
“ 





DELLUC’S BISCOTINE, 





ocalist 
MISS — PIXLEY. 


WLISS, THE cu OF THE SIERRAS. 
EVERY EVENIN' DD SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30. 


prot... 25¢., 50c., $x and $1.50. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTEBS. 


a best Stomach Bitters ene containing most valuable 


oe pee in all cases 
specie against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, 
al in itself, if cohen pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 
with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the cheapest 
Bitters in existence. 
L, FUNKE, Jr., Sele Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., H. Y. 








CAPSULETS. 


Safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 

—" and Diseases of the Urinary Or- 

ecent or Chronic. They will cure 

“7 recent case in sev vdays. xerhe word Docuta is on every 
a ~ A aa with full directions, Ca) — (small pom 73 


size) $1.50. At all Stores. ail 





ae 
on we rot price OUNDAD DICK s 'O., 35 .— 


Street, Circulars free. 


ANGOSTURA LIQUEUR, 
The finest and purest sweet Cordial in existence. 
Prepared by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
The manufacturers of the world-renowned 


ANCOSTURA BITTERS. 


J. H. HANOOX, Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, N. Y. 








Established 183 


a & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

863 CANAL yg 
Betw. 6. Gib Ave. b Wootter Bu MEW TORE. 


ng ok in every department. 
American Watches, $7. — Wi 
Solid at x. Geld Amcrican 8 tere, Seah 
1 and a oy Wi 
es 
t Siete of Jewelry at lowest 


of eve aie tion neat! 
Goops ENT C. 0. D. TO ANY PAR “OF Til THE U.S. 
yi Ray? Price — 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO, 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 


J.H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale o 
DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


Wanted: 5000 ounces Silverware, highest ope paid. Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. atches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds und Jewelry below wholesale rates. 

















J. LUDOVICI’S 


SluU DIO 


AND 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY, 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIAL TY, 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 
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PUCK. 





= IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 





< Satling every Saturday, 

” Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboker 
GENEREL WERDER......Wednesday, April 21st, 
RHEIN. .ccocccccccccese «+++. Saturday, April 24th, 
NECKAR..ccccvesoce eoscees --Saturday, May ist, 
HOHENZOLLERN........- Wednesday, May sth. 

Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
“HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin......0ceseesss-$100 | Second Cabin...cccssccces $6 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


New York to Liverpool and Queenstown 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 








GSTs vccveccccsvecese Wednesday, April 7th, 
PARTHUIA...000cccvicccoces .Wednesday, April 14th, 
GE ictieccsciors eeneee Wednesday, April 2tst, 
BOTTA. ccccccvccocese. Wednesday, April 28th, 
ALGERIA......cccccccccccce Wednesday, May sth, 


And every following Wednesday. 


RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $0 and $100 according to ac 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $t5, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerag: 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europ: 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’: 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 


CHAS. G. FRANCKLYN, Agent. 


sm," 
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=, 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 
Gentlemen’s Hats 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


Berwexn 22d 4 23rd Streets, Near Cortianpr Strex: 
NEW YORK. 








IMPORTATION IN 1879, 


49,312 CASES, 
OR 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION.—Bevware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


Ir is estimated that a handsome woman 
weeping before a jury has more effect in five 
minutes than two hours’ talk.— Detrott Free Press. 


Marcus WACHENHEIMER, a commercial tra- 
veler from Dunkirk, wants to know, ‘Cana 
railroad conductor put me off the train just be- 
cause he can’t change the bill with which I offer 
to pay my fare?” He can, Marcus, most 
assuredly he can. If he carries the breadth of 
beam that conductors usually do, he can not 
only throw you off, but he can throw you half- 
way across the prairie, and make you think the 
train has run over you. He may have noright 
to do so, but—however, that wasn’t what you 
asked about.— Hawkeye. 


How little the coarse mind of man under- 
stands and interprets the complex motives and 
finer aspirations of woman. The other day, up 
at Petaluma, a traveler observed an elegantly 
attired young female resident of that bailiwick 
soing through a singular performance. Some 
careless bill-poster had pasted a theatrical an- 
nouncement on a bill-board upside down, and 
the young lady was trying to read the same by 
standing on her head. 

** Does it not occur to you,” said the gentle- 
man, with gentle sarcasm, “that you might 
save yourself all that trouble by turning the 
board over ?” 

“Does it not occur to you,” replied the 
young pull-back, with crushing irony, ‘that I 
have on a brand new pair of silk stockings ?”— 
San Francisco Post. 


FRIEDRICHSHALL 


BITTERWATER, 
To be had of all dealers in Mineral Waters. 


POND’S EXTRACT. 


No home, no school, no hotel, no sea- 
side cottage, no country farm, no board- 
sng-house should be without this Im- 
valuable Family Remedy. It 
1s astonishing what cures it effects. It 

, does not profess to do EVERYTHING, but it 
not only professes to, BUT WILL, cure all 
diseases that are of an inflamma- 
tery character and stop all bleed- 
iugs. Hence its wondrous efficacy in 
Catarrh, Hoarseness, Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia. Diph- 
theria, and Sore Throat, 

Cantion.—Ponn’s Extract is sold 
only in bottles with the name blown in 
the glass. 


G@™ It is unsafe to use other articles 
— our ———,, Insist on .Ponp’s 
. ExTRact use all imitations and sub- 
Compoaars weave mmxs stitutes. 


ORCAN BEATTY PIANO 


New Organs 13 stops, $set Golden Tongue Reeds, § oct’s 2 knee 
swells, walnut case, warnt’d 6 years, stool & book $98 New 
stool, cover & book $210 to $1600, Before you buy be 

sure to write me. Illustrated Newspapers sent Freo. 
Address DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey. 


NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


AND 
139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 
aw@ Branches in all the principal Cities.-@e 


SPRING SUITINGS. 
SPRING WOOLENS. 


Pants to order......... 84 to 810. 
Suits to order..........815 to 840. 
Spring Overcoats from $15 upwards, 


Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States. 


























OTTO ZAHN, 


(Lats wirn ADAM ZAHN,) 


FLORAL DEPOT 


No, 251 GRAND STREET. 


Bet. Bowery & Chrystie Str. 
(Mammortn Basr-went.) 


NEW YORK 





CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE wouzs. 


175,672 NEW and OLD Standard Works in Every 
Depertment of Literature. Almost given away. Catalogue 
of General Literature and fiction free. Immense Inducements to 
Book Clubs and Libraries. 
LECCAT BROTHERS, 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 





_ MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, éc., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed, 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 


Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 











BENT WOOD | 
Furniture. 


PrincipAL DeroT FOR THE 
Untrep STATEs: 


808 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 


Price Lists and Cireulars Gratis, 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS. 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science. Orders 
e by mail promptly attended to, 
= oe Goods shipped to any address, C. 

= O.D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 

lars. Quote Puck. Address the 

WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 











THE FIFTH AVENUE 


BABY CARRIAGE. 


Newest and most stylish. 
Awarded Premium by American Institute, 
1879. 
CRANDALL & CO., 
No. 669 3rd Ave., N. Y. 
Carriages shipped C, O. D. to any locality, 
wholesale and retail. Send for Circular. 


THE COLLENDER 











BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 


have received the first premiums, the latest triumph being The 
Grand Medal—the highest premium over all nations—awarded to 
the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination: Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. 

At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


“S (MHE H.W. COLLENDER C0., 


788 Broapway, cor. TentH St., NEW YORK; 
84 & 86 State St., CHIGAGO; 
17 SoutH Firtu St., ST. LOUIS. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


NOTICE. 


Numbers 12, 23, 29, 40, 41, 69, 76, 92 and 
97 of Puck will be boughtat this office, No. 21 
& 23 Warren St, at LO CENTS per copy. 
Numbers 14 and 103 at 25 Cents per copy; 
and No. 26 at 50 CENTS per copy. 

pee In sending copies by mail please roll lengthw’se. 
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PLANO S. 


Prices reasonable. 
WAREROOMS, 
bth Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


a@GREAT BARGAINS 


WM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


Boot & Shoe Store, 


348 BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
ALL OUR GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES. 
Wholesale House: 126 & 128 Duane St. 


Terms casy 












We believe we have the Largest Stock in the City and the 
Lowest Prices. 


Ladies’ Pebble Goat Button, E. C. Burt’s best,............. $3.75 
” - id Biincscnesoowencesens $2.00 to $2.50 
** Rubber Overshoes, .....ccceees aeeeenenses 35 Cents 

Mens’ - ” aN. eundess Geessaesnepeoss03 we 





A. WERNER & CO., 


S308 Broadway, N. Y. 


(A, Werner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims th well- 
known Champagne House.) 


Vintage 


Just out. 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 


“THE AMERICA” 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 


Per Case, 12 Quarts, $7.00. 
Per Case, 24 Pints, $8.00. 





























D. A. MAYER, 
IMPORTER OF 
HUNGARIAN WINES. 
} . 526 BROADWAY | 
f 103 & 105 E. 14th Si, New York. AOA beuee 





THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
GENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 








No connection with any other House in the United Ste’es 


DENTAL OFFICE 


Philippine Dieffenbach-Trachsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. Sth and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 
Lats 389 Canat Strert. 











WOMAN AS A CENSUS TAKER, 





In many parts of the country women will be 
appointed as census enumerators, with the 
probable result something like this: 

Neatly dressed woman of an uncertain age, 
with big book in her arm and pen in hand, 
rings the door-bell. Young lady appears at 
the door. 

Census Enumerator—‘‘Good morning. Lovely 
morning. I’m taking the census, You were 
born ?” 

Young Lady—“ Yes'm.” 

‘* Your name, please? What a pretty dust-cap 
you have on. Can I get the pattern? It’s just 
like the one the lady in the next house has. 
Let’s see, your name ?” 

‘*T haven’t the pattern. Don’t you get awful 
tired walking round taking the census ?”’ 

‘Oh, yes, it’s wearisome, but I pick up a 
great deal of information. How nice your 
dinner smells cooking. Plum-pudding ?” 

‘In Maine. No, haven’t plum-pudding to- 
day. I’m looking for a new recipe—” 

** I've got one that I took down from a lady’s 
cook-book across the way. Are you married ?” 

“No, Want an invitation to the wedding, 
don’t you? It will be a long time before you 
get it. You can keep your plum-pudding recipe, 
thank you.” 

‘1 sh’d think ’twould be some time. Have 
you chil—? OQ, of course, I forgot. ‘This hall 
carpet is just the pattern of Aunt Prudy’s, 
She’s had it more than twenty years. How 
many are there in the family ?” - 

“If this hall carpet don’t suit you, you can 
get off from it and go about your censusing.” 

‘Well, you’re an impudent jade, anyhow. 
You haven’t told me when you were born or 
what’s your name, or when you expect to get 
married, and there’s ten dollars fine for not 
answering the census takers’ questions, and if I 
was you I wouldn’t be seen at the door in such 
a slouchy morning dress; so there.” 

‘Qh, you hateful thing. You can just go 
away. I’ll pay ten dollars just to get rid of you, 
and smile doing it. It’s none of your business, 
nor the censuses’ either. No, it isn’t. You can 
keep your pattern and your plum-pudding 
and your saucy, impudent questions to your- 
self. I—I—-” 

‘Good morning. I must be getting on. I 
haven’t done but three families all the fore- 
noon,” and an energetic bang of the door just 
missed catching a foot of her trailing dress- 
skirts.—Mew Haven Register. 





Bad Dreams, Disturbed Sleep, Indigestion, St 
vanishes before Hop Bitters. 


Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersb and London for up 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted wit itable gl Cc Itation, inquiry anc 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Publi: 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 
41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str 


h Gas, all 














NOW READY: 
Volume V. (Nos. 105—130) 


and 
Volume VI. (Nos. 13 1—156) 
of Puck. 


Price, Unbound. . $2.50 per Vol. (26 Numbers) 
Price, Bound... ..4.50 per Vol. (26 Numbers) 
Bound in one book (52 Numbers). . $7. 


IMPURE BREATH 
is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his surroundings. 
The cause may easily be removed 
by cleaning the teeth daily with the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 
and whitens the teeth.—Gentlemen 
that smoke should regularly use 


SOZODONT. 


It removes the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 








KEEP’S SHIRTS. 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


1299 Broadway, bet. 33rd and 34th Sts. }y Y { 341 Fulton St., 
637 Broadway. gi Brooklyn. 


A. STOECKLEIN, 


318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New York, 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


ALSO, 
Ohio, California, Missouri, Delaware and Virginia 
‘Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 

AS WELL AS THE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. 








PERE & FILS 


RUINARTT=" <""S. CHAMPAGNES. 


Connoisseurs pronounce recent shipments of these Wines to be 
mequaled in quality, 
Verzenay, dry, full bodied, rich flavor. 
Carte Blanche, Fruity, delicate flavor, not too dry, 
DODGE, CAMMEYER & CO., 
16 Cortlandt St., Sole Agents for the United States, 








L. DE VENOGE, 
87 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 
‘S ‘N JHL Ni G3LY0dWI 
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‘Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No. 28. 
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TO HOTEL AND SALOON KEEPERS. 





This game, known as Parlor Bagatelle, has met with wide- 
spread success. Mounted in handsome black walnut frame, size 
four feet long by one foot ten ches wide. Covered with green 
enamel cloth, One silver and one brass bell, brass pins and cups. 
—o is an extract from one of the many recommendations re- 
ceived: 

“534 Peart Street, N. Y., May 4, 1879. 

M. Repcrave, Esg., Dear Sir: Your table paid for itself in a 
few days, and I cheerfully recommend it to any saloon k r 
who may desire to purchase one. M. Fintzeu. 

No holel or saloon should be 


without one. 

Centennial award. Price of above size $12, C. O. D., delivered 
free of expressage. Same sizé superior finish, three bells, $15. 
4 size, five feet long by two feet six inches wide, five bells, 
fit for the handsomest parlor or hotel, $30. All tables can be 
examined before taking up C.O.D., and if not found as re- 
presented: need not be taken. Handsomely illuminated circulars, 
of six sizes, sent free. Agents wanted. Address, M. iG 4 
Patentee and Manufacturer, 628 Newark Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 


Schmitt & Koehne, | 
Central Park Brewery 


and 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department andi 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 1 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N, Y. 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


“wors RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger’s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 

ostage free, has red seal trade-mark and signature of agent. 
oe of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
om for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States, 
12 W. r4th St. Thousands of references. 























Old Newspapers, Books, em, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, lopper, Brass, Lead. Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 

Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 
25 Ann Street, N. Y. 
B77 7 hairs P.O. VICKERY Angosta, Maine 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 








Been im use 20 years, and is the most successful remedy known. 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $5, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 


Homphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co., 
109 Fulton Street. New York. 


PH. & WM. EBLING'S 


AURORA PARK 
ALE AND LAGER BEER BREWERY, 
St. Ann’s Avenue, Cor. 156th St., 
MORRISANIA, N.Y, . 
Special Attention given to Bottling and Shipping Trade. 


ANTI-MOTH 


PAPER. 
Absolute Protection against Moths. 
CLEAN, FRAGRANT, HEALTHFUL, 


Sold by all Druggists. 


CAMPBELL, HALL & CO., 
110 & 112 NASSAU STREET, N. Y. 











Samples Free. 





NE... DOI" i, 


STEA™ 


Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


Wo. 29 BEEKMAN STREET. 


Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
a specialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care, 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 
BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK, 

Buy and sell, on 3 to 5 per cent. margin, all stocks dealt in on 


the New York Stock Exchange, and execute orders for Stock 
Privilege Contracts at favorable rates. Full information on all 





matters relating to Stock speculation furnished on application. 
Weekly Report of movements in the Stock market sent ies. 





size. 
2 Cups.. 
oe 





THE FAMOUS =. 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 


IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 


PRICE. SIZE. PRICE. 
pepe -reeeeemeeN $5.00 jo ee 
Pareceiese s1seeneers 5-75 BO sekcsensstescstencess, SEE 
pavedteaehwetecaas sin 6.73 SOF  nnvacicsccivebscsegss SQAD 
aise Spneendamedeacla 8.75 The Trade supplied. 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 


HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 


Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerator: 


1, 2, 3, 


12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y. City. 





BRAIN AND NERVE FOOD. 
VITALIZED PHOS-PHITES. 


Composep oF THE Nerve-GivinG PRINCIPLES OF THE Ox Brain AND Wueat Germ, 


Physicians have prescribed 200,000 packages in all orms of nervous complaints and impared vitality. Nervous exhaustion brought 
on by worry, disease or overwork is soon relieved and vitality restored by this pleasant remedy. It gives new life in the deficient 


bodily or mental growth of children. 


F. CROSBY, 666 Sixth Avenue, N, Y. Forsale by Druggists or mail, $1. 
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HUNGARIAN 


in the United States and: 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 
of Wines and ys for 
at reasonable prices. Orders 
= be promptly attended to, and 
BR 


A. HELLER & BRO. 
35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 


Liquors and wy 





ANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 









WINES, 
. Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are regularly 
che selection of their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 
left at the above places will 
delivered free of charge. 















L —+ic~ BREWERY 405-433 EAST SS™ST.NY, <33>— 4 


Sales from May 1, 1878—79 
From May 1, 1877—78 - - - 


INCREASED SALE .- 


~ - - — 


OR, 95,140 KECS. 





- - Barrels 80,000 
Barrels 56,216 
- Barrels 23,785 
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Arun, Cust 


CARPETS. 


AXMINSTERS, 
WILTONS, 
BRUSSELS, 
TAPESTRIES, 
INGRAINS, 

OIL CLOTHS, 
BUGS AND MATS, 


A Complete Assortment in the Newest Designs 
and Colorings, adapted to the present style of 
decoration. Also, 


WHOLE CARPETS, 


in Turkey, Gwahor, Ferahan, Merzapore, Ellore, 
Agra, Axminster and Aubusson. 


Broadway & 19th Street. 











ATuOLL 


& Cco.- 
UPHOLSTERY DEPT. 


The finest Stock of Spring Novelties in the city 
of Furniture Coverings, Draperies, Lace and 
Nottingham Curtains, Antique and Guipure 
d’Art Bed Spreads and Shams. Also, Holland 
and Gold Bordered Window Shades, &c., &c. 


Broadway & 19th Street. 











JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


ScLoBY ALL DEALERS TwroucHwour Tue WORLD, 
SOLO MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION-1878. 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 
9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, N. Y. 


Breakfast from 7 A. M. to x P. M. 50 cents.— Table d’hote fron 
5—8 P. m. $1.00, incl, }{ bottle wine. 


Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 











rear; os te the cnemace ave 
it acts instantancoys: 
ducing the most natural s' ~ Aap 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied 
} 1s a standard ea, and 2 
lavorite upon every well a inted 
Toilet for Lady or Nate an 
Sold by Drugeists and applied b) 
all Hair 


CTORY, 
93 William Street. 


RISTADORO'S 


ers. 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 

VIGNETTES IN RHYME. By Austin Dobson. 
New York: Henry Holt. 1880. 

‘* FIFTEEN,” How to Do It. By David A. Cur- 
tis. New York: American News Company. 

BRENTANO’S MonTRLyY for April. New York: 
Brentano. 

HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN. A romance. By 
J. Esten Cooke. Philadelphia: Lippincott 
& Co. 

LETTs’s PopuLaR ATLAS in monthly parts, No. 
1. London: Letts, Son & Co., Limited. 
Nana. Sequel to l’Assommoir. By Emile 

Zola. Philadelphia: J. B. Peterson & Bros, 

Nora Brapy’s Vow. By Mrs. Anna H. Dor- 
sey. Philadelphia: J. B. Lippincott & Co. 
1880. 

BRAIN AND MIND. 
M., and James McNeill. 
Wells & Co. 1880. 

PockEeT Mininc Attias, By Edward Bolitho. 
New York: Trask & Francis. 

THE FOUNDATIONS OF CHRISTIANITY. By Rev. 
J. Monro Gibson, D.D, Chicago: Jansen, 
McClurg & Co. 

HisvORY OF THE City oF NEw York. Part 
Sixth. By Mrs. Martha J. Lamb. New York: 
A. S. Barnes & Co. 

A Foor’s Erranp. By One of the Fools. New 
York: Ford, Howard & Hulbert. 1880. 
TAKIGRAPHY, By D. B. Linsley. New York: 

D. Kimball. 1879. 


By Henry S. Drayton, A. 
New York: S. R. 


KissiNG by telephone is about as satisfactory 
as scratching your head with a sunbeam.— 
Whitehall Times. 


Ext Perkins dreads the coming census, as it 
may place him second to the Chicago directory 
man.— Boston Post. 

THE United States Army is again on a war 
footing. Cadet Whittaker’s ears are well enough 
for duty. Phila, Kronikle-Herald. 


THERE is one beauty about the telephone that 
has not been enumerated in its lists of accom- 
plishments. You can call a man a blink-eyed, 
freckled-faced liar without any immediate 
danger of being hit.— Keokuk Gate City. 





Far, far better for you than Beer, Ale or Porter, and free from 
the intoxicating effects, is Hop Bitters. 





A SOCIABLE man is one who, when he has ten minutes to spare, 
yoes and bothers somebody who hasn’t and always smokes 
Blackwell's Fragrant Durham Bull Smoking To- 


1880 JONES 1840 
CHOICE SPRING GOODS. 


35 Departments of Novelties at Bargains. 











SUITS & CLOAKS. 3 | HOUSEFURN’G Goons. 
BOYS’ SUITS. 2 « GLASSWARE. 
DREssGoops. %* a SILVERWARE. 
LINENS. Pree * * CROCKERY. 
sILKS. “CHINA. 


a7 _ * 
3" JONES * 
« *. 


% Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue * 
AND 
% Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. + 


* a 
*, JONES ,* 











sHors. * #% = Lacxs 
careeTs. > GLOVES. 
UPHOLSTERY. & o * HOSIERY. 
FURNITURE. x MILLINERY. 
DOMESTICS. cs Gents’ Funwesme Goons. 





~~ Personal and Housekeeping Outfits furnished. 
Samples sent free. 





MES McCRER 


Soon, (j Koay Lin 
On and after Monday, April 12, 


WILL OFFER 


FIVE CASES 
Black prc sik and Satins 


from $1.50 to $7.00. 


Satin de Lyon, Satin a la Reine. 
LOUISINES, FOULARDS 


OTHER -SILK FABRICS 


AT 


VERY LOW PRICES. 


RICH NOVELTIES 
FOR COMBINATIONS. 


Wallet & Meat 


245 Grand St., near Bowery, N. Y. 
LADIES’ SUITS AND WRAPS. 


a in LADIES STUFF and SILK SUITS, very 





low 

mite ‘and NOVELTY COMBINATION SUITS at $10; 
worth $18. 
‘ — WALKING JACKETS at $2, $3, $4, to $11; worth 
ouble. 

DOLMANS and nee, ELEGANT NEW DESIGNS, 
marvellously low price 


CHILDREN’S and MISSES’ SUITS, in every style and size, 
at lowest prices 


DRESS GOODS. 


NOVELTIES, DAMASSE, none. STRIPES, PER- 
SIAN, &c., at re , 35¢., , to $2.50 per yard. 
CASHMERE, MOMIES, #POULES, and SAT. ENS, in all the 
new shades, at gt perenne, 
50 PIECES BEGE FOULE, 45 inches wide, at 50c.; worth $1 
er 
“ SATIN 8 and SILKS in novelties and all shades and colors. 


BLACK GOODS. 


50 pieces CASHMERE, all wool, Oo aie wide, 45c. 
AN the NEW FABRICS in BLACK GOODS. 
hg ENGLISH CASHMERE, teeutifel black, & inches 


wide, 25c. 
wMOMIE and CRAPE CLOTHS, 20c. and up. 


SPECIAL BARGAINS. 
100 Dozen ALEXANDER'S BEST TWO-BUTTON GLOVES, 


all shades, at 80c.; =e 4 50 ape 
LADIES’ UNDERW Ostuny. y WHITE 
GOuDSs, HOUSEREEPING ‘DRY GOO 
One lot LADIES’ MUSLIN CHEMISE, SKIRTS ond DRAW- 
ERS at quarter value. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


WALLER & McSORLEY, 


245 GRAND STREET, NEAR BOWERY, NN. Y. 








The Famous Seltzer Surin of Germany 
in Every American Home ! 
TARKANT’S SELTZER APERIENT! 


Based upon a scientific analysis of this celebrated German 
Spring, is its concentrated duplicate, with thirty to forty spark 
ling doses in each bottle. Sold by Druggists the world over. 
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OFFICE OF PUCK’ 22 WARREN STNEW YORK. 
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“ He is a Constant Attendant at the Theatres.” 
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Me orT SOAPER 


BG 


REPUBLICAN SLANG SLINGER 
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SZ “‘He is Fed from a Bottle.” 
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MR. TILDEN'S PHYSICAL CONDITION. 


FROM A DEMOCRATIC AND FROM A REPUBLICAN POINT OF VIEW. 


*« He Sees no Visitor but his Doctor.” 


MAYER, MERKEL & OTT 


ASSESS SS ei tt 





LITMO@. 23-28 WARREN ST.NY 











